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THANKS , UNCLE 
FRED! LOSEA 
FEW POUNDS AND. 
YOU WON'T BE SO 
BAD YOURSELF! 


WELL, WHAT BO YOU 
LIKE TO DO, MELVIN? 
I LIKE TO WATCH 
TERRAVISION! 
ase 


WOW ! WILD BILL FOSSIL 
1S REALLY SOMETHING, 
ISN'T HE? 


KA 
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HERE'S MELVIN, FRED! I 
PICKED HIM UP AT THE 
DEPOT! 


YOU TWO BECOME FRIENDS 
NOW! MELVIN. WILL BE WITH 
US FOR AWEEK WHILE HIS 


YIPPEE! THE WILD BILL. 
FOSSIL SHOW |S ON 


HE'S OKAY! BUT HE 
WOULDN'T LAST A 
MINUTE ON THE 
RANCHES WHERE T 
USED TO RIDE! 
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WAS I? I WAS KNOWN i | I'VE RIDDEN BUCKING 

AS FEARLESS FRED, THE BRONTOSAURUSES, TAMED 

ROUGHEST RANGE RIDER WILD STEGOSAURUSES... J 
OF THEM ALL! THE WORKS! 


WHO NEEDS TV WELL, I'LL NEVER UH-OH! IT LOOKS 
WHEN THEY HAVE | FORGET THE TIME LIKE FREDO IS GOING 
A REAL LIVE I CAPTURED Ee INTO HIS WILD WEST 
HERO FOR AN JESSIE JONES! ROUTINE! 
UNCLE? 


THAT NIGHT, AFTER MELVIN BUT YOU KNOW YOU GET SICK 
HAS GONE TO BED... ON A MERRY- ROUND 
SO WHAT? WE LIVE] 
} INACITY! I'LL 
fa NEVER HAVE TO 
PROVE IMA 
COWHAND | 


FRED, YOU SHOULDN'T TELL 
MELVIN TALL TALES! 


WHY ? IT'S GOOD 
FOR AKIDTO 
A HERO! AND 
WHY NOT ME? 


YOU WAIT HERE, 
MELVIN! I JUST 
HAVE TO PICK UP 
A FEW THINGS! 


I DON'T WANT TO. HMPH! LOOKS LIKE 
ENTER FOR MYSELF! ANOTHER ARMCHAIR 
IT'S MY GWELE/ HE WAS COWBOY HAS BEEN 


THE GREATEST COWPOKE BRAGGING! THIS’ 
IN THE WEST! TEACH HIM A 
LESSON: 


OKAY, SONNY! I'LL ENTER HIM IN ALL 


THE EVENTS! YOU CAN TAKE THE FORMS! 
- EXPECT HIM 


TO BE: THAT 


wow! WILL a4 SURPRISED! 
UNCLE FRED BE 
SURPRISED ! 


GET UP, FEARLESS FREDDIE: YOU'LL BE 
HITTING THE TRAIL TOMORROW! 


WHAT AM I GOING § 
TO DO? IF T ENTER § 


THAT RODEO, I'LL fy 
GET CLOBBERED! H 
; 


THINGS COULD BE 

WORSE, FRED! GIVE 

ME AN HOUR AND 

T'LL FIGURE OUT 
HOW? 


IF YOU DON'T, 9 


YOU'LL BREAK 
MELVIN'S HEART, 
ANOTZL 
CLOBBER YOU! 


‘ 


j 
! 
: 
5 


CULPL) I'M RARING . 
TO GO, MELVIN! YIPPEE! I ff 
KNEW YOU 
; WOULON'T 
‘tm z LET ME 
\ 


DOWN! 


YEAH! WHEN 
NOUIRE 
SITTING IN 
THE STANDS 


FRED GETS TOSSED OFF PRONTO 
FROM THE BUCKING BRONTO.., 


SS 


HE TAKES SEVERAL FLOPS ON THE 
TRICERATOPS ... 


AANo IT's CLEAR HE'LL NEVER IN FACT, THE STEER THROWS HIM... 
THROW ATERRA-STEER... 


I MEAN NOW I'LL BE EVEN LESS OF A 
HERO IN MELVIN'S EYES AFTER THE POOR 
OH, MY ACHING SHOWING I'VE MADE! 
BACK! I RODE 
IN EVERY EVENT, 


MWYAAAH/ T HOPE THE NEXT TIME 
I SEE YOU IT'S ON A MENU! 


—>= . —— 


FRED SHOULONT HAVE DONE [J THAT MAY HAVE BEEN 
THAT! TERRA-STEERS HAVE [J CHILDISH, BUT IT SURE 
LONG MEMORIES AND SHORT Jf MADE ME FEEL BETTER! 

TEMPERS... Bi 


TRY AND LASSO THAT 

STEER IN THE LEAD! IF 

YOU STOP HIM, THE HERD. 
WILL STOP! 


WOW! A STAMPEDE! 
JUST LIKE IN THE 
MOVIES! 


ER...SEE YOU LATER, 
PAL! THIS IS YOUR 
PARTY! 


YIPE! LOOK OUT!) | (ULP!) LET'S GO, BARNEY! I'VE 
GOT A FEELING THAT BEAST WON’ 
BE HAPPY UNTIL HE GIVES ME ONE 
MORE TOSS! 


| DRAT! THEY'RE RUNNING 
OUT OF THE ARENA! 


HE WISHES HE WERE IN THE MOVIES. 
RIGHT NOW! 


(PUFF! PUFF!) I CANT 
RUN ANY MORE! 


ARE YOU KIDDING? I DON'T 
HAVE ANY CHOICE! MAYBE 


a (WAREHOUSE 
(OK AT THAT BRAVE 


|| STAMPEDING HERD 
AWAY FROM CROWDS! 


| (ULP!) THEN AGAIN, 
|) MAYBE THEY W/LL/ 


QUICK! WEILL ™ 
TRAP THE HE'S COMING 


CATTLE INSIDE! = OUT NOW! 
Ail 


CALM DOWN, MISTER! 
THIS FELLER JUST MIGHT 
HAVE SAVED SOME LIVES! 


B 


5 ht 


HE LED THOSE CATTLE INTO A SAFE 
PLACE! ONE OF THE BRAVEST THINGS 
I EVER SAW! HE'S A HERO! 


J}IT'S THE FIRST] 
T'VE HEARD 


GOSH, UNCLE FRED, YOU PURPOSELY f 
DIDN'T TRY IN THOSE RODEO EVEN THE WAY IT 
BECAUSE YOU DIDN'T WANT TO SHO! HAPPENED, MELVIN! 
UP THE OTHER GUYS! BUT WHEN THE 
CHIPS WERE DOWN YOU REALLY 
PROVED YOURSELF! 


SS 


aK 
we 


LNG 


«se AND FOR YOUR HEROISM, THE AFTER I PAY MR. DAWSON FOR 4 
CITY HEREBY AWARDS YOU THIS ALL THE BROKEN DISHES, I'LL § 
PLAQUE AND A CHECK FORA STILL HAVE ENOUGH LEFT FOR 
THOUSAND DOLLARS! WHAT I WANT TO BUY! 


Ss 


THERE I WAS, ; ie ALL I CAN SAY 
SURROUNDED =i) |S, IT'S A GOOD 

BY SIXTEEN | THING FRED 
DESPERADOES... am | &} # BOUGHT A TEN- 
GALLON HAT! 
‘ THAT'S ALL HE 
| COULD GET ON 

“. HIS TE&M- 

GALLON 

SWELLED 

HEAD! 


Howe aen THE FLINTSTONES 
TENDERFOOT TALENT SCOUTS 


| DOGGONE! WE'RE GOING TO T HATE TO Miss 
| BE LATE TO THE ANNUAL EVEN ONE ACT! 
| "DINOSAUR LODGE THEY'RE ALLSO 
AMATEUR SHOW! BAD, THEY'RE 
= FUNNY! 


—,- lla 


H YEAH! WHAT MAKES | fh INLogove )* 
HALF THESE AMATEURS é b Witt THis ob? 4 
THINK THEY HAVE ANY é = \ 

TALENT,ANYWAY? fe FLAT WogeL PU 


ieeonipesl *| COME ON, BARNEY! [ 
1 u X THIS IS A 
EXACTLY \ ‘ CHANCE OF A 
u N | { 


THANKS, MISTER! 
I'M GLAD YOU 
| LIKED MY ACT! 


GEE; I JUST SORT OF DO THIS ‘i 
YOU'RE $0 GooD, FOR FUN! I NEVER EXPECTED THIS! | « t . 
I'M GOING TO MAKE . 
YOU A S7AR/ , COME WITH ME! I CAN 


SEE YOUR NAME IN 
LIGHTS! ER,..WHAT 


s ANYWAY, HUBERT, WE'LL 
HUBERT HOOFUS ] TAKE YOU OVER TO MY 
HOSSENPHEFFER! PLACE! YOU CAN WAIT 
THERE WHILE T 
‘T'S GOING TO TAKE CONTACT SOME BIG 
ALOT OF LIGHTS! PEOPLE IN SHOW 
BUSINESS! 


# YOU KEEP HUBERT YOUR HUSBAND SURE 
COMPANY, WILMA! SEEMS LIKE A 
WE'LL BE BACK WONDERFUL FELLOW! 


2 


WHEN YOU'VE GOT A GUY 
WHAT NOW, FRED? NAW! WHY 
ARE WE GOING TO MESS WITH 
INVITE SOME Be | SMALL FRY? 
AGENTS OR TALENT ; THE ED SULLENGLUM 
SCOUTS OVER TO A. SHOW} 
SEE HUBERT? . 


IT LOOKS LIKE A LOT OF PEOPLE 
WANT TO GO RIGHT TO THE TOP! 


NICE QuieT 
BOILER 
Factory! 


SAN 


THIS IS WORSE THAN A’ 


HERD OF STAMPEDING 
DINOSAURS! Ras 
S 


THAT WAS VERY CLEVER, BUT MR, 
1) SULLENGLUM IS IN HIS OFFICE AND. 
YOU CAN'T SEE HIM! 


_| BUT, WE HAVE A SINGER 
WHO SOUNDS EXACTLY 
|| LIKE FRANK STONEATRA! 


IN HERE ARE SINGERS 
WAITING TO SEE MR, 
SULLENGLUM! 


LET'S GO, BARNEY! B 
WE'LL USE THE 
DIRECT APPROACH! 


I] MISS STONE, TELL MY 

CHAUFFEUR TO BRING MY 
CAR AROUND! I HAVE TO 
MAKE SOME BUSINESS 


E 
ISULLENGLUM 
PRIVATE 


FOLLOW ME, PLEASE! 


WOW! IT LOOKS LIKE 
YOUR COMMANDING 
PERSONALITY IS 
WORKING, FRED: 


ANDO IN HERE ARE SINGERS 
WHO SAY THEY SOUND LIKE 
FRANK STONEATRA WAITING 

TO SEE MR. SULLENGLUM! 


HEY! IT'S A GOOD THING IT'S 
A SUNNY DAY OR WE'D BE OUT 
IN THE COLD: 


SWITCHING THOSE DOOR 
SIGNS WAS A STROKE 
OF GENIUS; 


Wow! I'LL BET ——<—< 
THAT'S ED I'VE GOT 

SULLENGLUM'S AN (DEAL 
CHAUFFEUR! 


TLL HOLD Your CAP! | 
] YOU. DON'T WANT TO | 


WE KNOW WHERE YOU WANT TO GO... 
TO MY PLACE TO HEAR THE GREATEST 
SINGING DISCOVERY OF THE YEAR! 


YOU'RE NOT MY 
CHAUFFEUR! HELP,* 


ana’ as 


“SAY, PAL, UH, OH! I BETTER TAKE 
YOU'VE A LOOK! MR. SULLENGLUM. 
GOT SOME DOESN'T LIKE CAR 
KIND OF TROUBLE! 
A LEAK 
UNDER 
YOUR 


QUICK, BARN: 
HE'S COMING 


WAIT A MINUTE! | 
I HAVEN'T TOLD 
YOU WHERE I 
WANTED TO GO! 


| THE ONLY WAY WE COULD GET YOU TO. 


| PLEASE, MR. SULLENGLUM! THIS IS 
SEE OUR SINGER! 


Gre! TUL see you | MN. 
BEHIND BARS/ 


TOMY FUNNY DINOSAUR... ery 


THAT VOICE! IT SOUNDS 
LIKE FRANK STONEATRA! 


IF THIS BOY REALLY SINGS 
THAT WELL, HE'LL BREAK 


RECORDS ALL OVER THE 
COUNTRY! 


HUBERT HOOFUS 
HOSSENPHEFFER! 


LET ME HEAR THAT SONG 
YOU WERE DOING AS WE 
DROVE UP! 


IT'S THE CUTEST ACT, FREO! 
HE PANTOMIMES ALL OF 
FRANK STONEATRA'S RECORDS! 


GRRR! I'LL TEACH YOU TO WASTE 
MY VALUABLE TIME! 


SURE THING! JUST LET ME 
START THAT RECORD AGAIN! 


RECORD 2! 


HEH-HEH! YOU SEE, WE 


GOT TO THE SHOW AFTER 


THEY INTRODUCED 
HUBERT! WE THOUGHT 


IT WAS REALLY HIS VOICE! 


} OUCH! OW! I THOUGHT HUBERT 


WAS SUPPOSED TO BREAK RECORDS, 
NOT ED SULLENGLUM! 


RECORDS, 
EH? VERY 
INTERESTING; 
LET ME SEE! 


OUCH! I DON'T 
CARE WHO 
BREAKS THEM, 
AS LONG AS 
THEY BREAK 
THEM SOME- 
WHERE ELSE! 
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Rodney and Twitchy were standing on a cor- 
ner. Well, they were not exactly standing, 
they were ‘‘sleaning,”” a combination of 
slouching and leaning; and they were reading 
a poster. 

“Are you our town's most useful citizen? 
\f our roving judge sees you doing a useful 
act, you may win a prize,’ '’ read Rodney. 

“Man, what a drag!’’ Twitchy moaned, 
“Every beat knows there is nothing more use- 
less than being useful. Those eight-to-five 


guys lead useful lives, and what do they get? _ 


A car, a home, a family, security, but none 


of the important things we have... like... 


er... like, you know what | mean, Rod.”’ 

“Truesville, pal. Just for laughs, | wonder 
what the first prize is for being useful,’ 
Rodney replied, rubbing his chin. 

As they looked at the list of prizes at the 
bottom of the poster, their faces flushed to 
several interesting shades of purple. 

“ ‘First-prize-one-hundred-dollars,’ '' Rod- 
ney slowly read aloud. 

“Rod, | know beatniks aren't supposed to 
be interested in money, and I'd feel sort of 
guilty if | won the prize,”” said Twitchy, “but 
feeling guilty with a hundred bucks in my 
pocket wouldn't be so bad." 

“Wise words, pal. I'd like a crack at the 
cash, too, but it's been so long since | did 
_ anything useful | can’t think of anything.”’ 

Twitchy replied, '‘Man, like helping a man 
in distress was considered useful when | was 
a kid, It must still be tops on the list.’ 

Just then, they saw a man in about as 


much distress as a man could be. His clothes 
were so patched that the patches even had 
patches. He looked like a reject from skid row. 

Twitchy and Rodney began befriending the 
old man, all the while hoping the roving 
judge would walk by and see them doing 
something useful... for a change. At first 
the man was suspicious, but soon he ac: 
cepted the boys’ offer of food, 

About an hour later, after the man had 
been fed and was clothed in a new suit the 
boys had bought for him, they said good-by. 

“So long, old-timer!'' yelled Rodney at the 
top of his lungs. ‘We enjoyed doing all the 
things we did for you. We like doing useful 
things for our fellow beings."” 

“Louder,” whispered Twitchy. “If the judge 
is around, we want him to know about this.”’ 

The old man turned back to the boys and 
said, with tears in his eyes, ‘I have a con- 
fession to make, boys. I'm not really poor, 
!am a millionaire, but I'm a miser, too, and 
| hoard my money. It makes me ashamed to 
Have you two boys share what little you have 
with me. Why, you are so poor you have to go 
about unwashed, unshaven, and wearing old 
clothes that almost put my rags to shame.” 

“But, we look like this because we like to 
look like this,"’ protested Rodney. 

“Nonsense! Nobody but a miser would be 
seen looking like that unless he had to.”’ 

So saying, the old man shoved the pro- 
testing heroes on a tour of barber shops, 
steam baths, and clothing stores. 

Later, Rodney and Twitchy stood with the 
old man, looking very uncomfortable in new 
clothes, tight shoes, short hair, and clean 
chins. The old miser had even more tears in 
his eyes... because of the money he had, 
spent. 

Just then, a man came over to the group. 
He smiled and pressed a new one hundred 
dollar bill into the old man’s hand, 

“I'm the roving judge for the most useful 
citizen contest. You have performed one of 
the most useful acts of all. . . rehabilitating 
two beatniks. You win the prize!’ the man 
exclaimed, slapping the miser on the back. 

“Hooray! All this didn’t cost me a cent," 
cried the old man. ‘'l even made ten dollars: 
on the deal and got a new suit to boot!" 

Rodney and Twitchy didn't say a word. 
How could they? They were unconscious! 


imateire PICKING THE PICK- 
PERaY Galle: DocKET’s POCKET 


/ KEEP A SHARP EYE, 
(MR. GUNNITE! We ExPecT A 5 a : 
\_ “A LOT OF PickPockeTS D>» RIGHT! ) fi 
=AIR! an oF Ny ed y (| 
—— wee a } 
1) | @ Ve + 
—? a : — 
/ 
L/ 


s) 


AT THE F; 
—_ 
j Q 


sry 


N 
I'LL KEEP My ~ L— 
EVES PEELED ON ts HHA! PEEKING AT 
ALL POCKETS! = 
‘ P = s 


Ty 


WHAT'S GOING ON? ) I RECOGNIZE YOU, PETER PIKER, 
ONE OF THE TOP PICKPOCKETS IN 
/ THis pickpocket \\u\/ THE COUNTRY! 
5G) | |S GOING ON...10 THE ) =, 
flaw POLICE STATION! 5 4 pe 


VY coopy FOR Nu : YOU WON'T FIND" 
: Hl MANY POCKETS 
TO PICK HERE! 


Hl, OFFICER! I'VE GOT 
PETER PIKER, THE 


Dar: 


ae 


HEH-HEH! THESE GUYS } BUT, TM PERRY 

NEVER GIVE UP! HERE'S GUNNITE! HE 

MY IDENTIFICATION! PICKED MY 
ot POCKET! 


WHERE'S CAPTAIN GUMSHOE? 
IE KNOWS WHO IAM: YOU 
MUST BE NEW HERE! 


IT'S ASHAME 
HOW CONFUSED 
THESE 
CRIMINALS 


f (ULP!Y SORRY, CAPTAIN! \f OF ALL THE ‘ 


W PERRY: DID YOu 
TAKE TO A LIFE 
OF CRIME? 


AND BATTERY WHEN T 
GET OUT OF HERE: 


I THOUGHT HE WAS A BLUNDERS: 


PETER PIKER 


PICKPOCKET: 


ANO ILETHIM . 


GET AWAY BY 
STEALING MY 
OWN WALLET 
UNDER MY OWN 
PRIVATE 
EYES! 


AND I HAD A RAFFLE TICKET 

ON A BRAND-NEW HOUSE! IT} 

WAS. A LUCKY NUMBER, TOO... 
SEVENTY- SEVEN! 


MINUTE, 
CAPTAIN: I 
GUESS IT 
WAS MY OWN 
STUPID 
FAULT! 


a 

47 NO,BUT I HAD 
A SENTIMENTAL, 
ATTACHMENT TO 
THE MONEY./” 


WAIT A MINUTE! I'VE 
GOT AN IDEA _HOW WE 
CAN NAB THAT GREEDY 
GRABBER! 


LATER, AT PETER 
PIKER'S HIDE-OUT... 
ig J C4 


HEY! WAIT A 
MINUTE! I SAW 
THAT TICKET IN 
HERE! HE HAD THE 
WINNING RAFFLE 
NUMBER! 


SHORTLY... |/ 1S THIS WHERE 
1 PICK UP MY 
RAFFLE PRIZE? 


WE INTERRUPT TO 
PHOOEY! BRING YOU THE LUCKY 
DETECTIVES WINNER OF THE CITY 
DON'T MAKE RAFFLE: NUMBER 
MUCH SEVENTY- SEVEN 
WINS THE BRAND~ 
NEW HOME! 


HAT HOUSE AND SELL IT 
RIGHT BACK! THIS IS THE 
BEST POCKET I EVER 
PICKED! 


| /- YIPPEE! I'LL COLLECT “Tiane 
% 


tHe RarrLe 
PEOPLE LET 
US BROAD- 
CAST THAT 


WHAT ARE YOU 
COMPLAINING ABOUT? 
YOU 2/D WIN A NEW 
HOME... AT LEAST 
FOR THE WEX7T 


tewe sates THE FLINTSTONES 
IN THERE PITCHING 


eee 
[oxy FELLOWS! WE'VE | 
PRACTICED ENOUGH! 
Fe TOMORROW WILL BE : 
ft} THE FIRST GAME FOR | 
THE "DINOSAUR : 
LODGE HURLERS 


Wow! WOULDN'T IT BE SOMETHING IF VERY FUNNY! BUT WITH 

Our TEAM GOT ALL THE WAY TO THE THE UNBEATABLE COMBI- 

)} INTER-STATE FRATERNAL CLUBS PLAY- NATION OF FLINTSTONE 

Hi OFF F ON THE PITCHER’S MOUND 

> Ae AND RUBBLE BEHIND 

HOME PLATE, WE) CAN'T 
LOSE: 


IMPOSSIBLE! 
REMEMBER WHO 
1S PITCHING! 


T THINK WE/D DO BETTER WITH | ] | x HAVE TO WRITE DOWN ALL YOUR LAST 
BOTH OF YOU ON THE BENCH! | y NAMES AND TURN. IN THE TEAM ROSTER 
\ HA, HA, HAS LA‘a FOR THE GAME TOMORROW: 


fl] WE/RE TEASING, | 


Bh OFRED 
i 


FORGET THAT SILLY 


‘| WHY DON’T YOU BOYS |" 
| GAME AND COME IN 


JUST A COUPLE MORE 
PITCHES WILMA! 


HEH! HEH: 

THAT TOSS 

WAS FOR OKAY! THROW IT 

THE BIRDS! . DOWN AND T/LL 
CATCH IT! 


YIPE, 'T MEANT MEANT 
Vue cATCH THE. 


CALL DOCTOR | 
QUACKSAND, 


As. THOUGH OUR 
HAPLESS HUSBANDS §f 
ARE IN HOT ern 


ONLY YOU TWO COULD DO IT! NOTHING SERIOUS? 

YOU BOTH MANAGED TO BUT, DOC! WE HAVE OUT OF THE 
SPRAIN YOUR ARMS AT ONCE! TO PLAY BASEBALL QUESTION; 
BUT IT/S NOTHING SERIOUS! | 
UST DON’T USE THEM FOR 

A FEW WEEKS: 


WHAT ARE WE GOING | | YOU AND 
Your & IF IT WASN'T FOR THIS THING, YOU 
WOULDN/T HAVE HURT YOURSELVES! 


I SURE DID! THE FASTEST 
AND STRAIGHTEST BALL 
T/VE EVER SEEN! WILMA, 
CAN NOU DO IT AGAIN? ff 


SURE! I GET PLENTY OF PRACTICE 
TOSSING BETTY STUFF FROM MY 
WINDOW TO HERS! IT’S A SYSTEM 
WE WORKED OUT TO SAVE STEPS! 


TT bass Dh ie 


Meer 


LOOK, WE/RE.NOT SO HOT 

FOR THE IDEA EITHER! 

WE/RE DOING IT FOR OUR 
HUSBANDS; 


|] WHAT GLSE CAN I DO? I DON/T 


HAVE ANY OTHER PLAYERS! 


FRED, ARE YOU 
‘THINKING WHAT 
I’M THINKING ? 


TO START! WHERE 
ARE FLINTSTONE 
AND RUBBLE? 


rar id 
< 
os 


WE COULDN'T HELP 
IT! WE HURT OUR 


THEM FOR ONE 
INNING} 


DON’T YOU GIVE ME TROUBLE} 
TOO! THE TEAM LiST LT 
SUBMITTED WITH THE NAMES 
OF FLINTSTONE AND RUBBLE 
WAS APPROVED! WELL, SHE’S 
FLINTSTONE AND SHE’/S’ 


AQNNE MISERABLE INNINGS | 
LATER... MISERABLE FOR) 
THE BROTHERS OF THE 
BRONTOSAURUS, THAT |S. 


YOU'RE THE} 
GREATEST, | 
GIRLS | YOU 


(Bur IN A SHORT TIME THE BOYS’ 
HAPPINESS TURNS TO SORROW... 


SOMEBODY'S GOT TO 00 IT: 


THAT MEANS WE PLAY THE 
TERRA-ELKS TOMORROW | 


SWELL! NOW HOW 
ABOUT MAKING US] 


| 


SOME DINNER! 


A CATCH 
SHE MADE 

OF THAT 
FOUL BALL: 


STRIKE... 
I THINK: 


| HOW CAN THEY GET SO 
| Dag ree A SILLY 


Nd 


P| UK, HUH! OUR TENTH 
STRAIGHT GAME! 


| SORRY, BOYS! YOU WOULDN’T WANT US 
| USING UP OUR VALUABLE ENERGIES THAT 
EM: NEED TOMORROW, WOULD YOU? 


Jay Ye 


LOOK, THIS WAS ALL YOU/RE RIGHT, 
YOUR IDEA,AND Now WILMA: AND 
THAT WE STARTED NATURALLY WE 
tT WE WANT TO DOA WANT OUR: 
GOOD JOB! LODGE TO WIN: 


(IT’S JUST THAT I LIKE 
YOU BETTER IN AN 
APRON IN FRONT OF 
A STOVE INSTEAD OF 
| INA BASEBALL CAP IN 
FRONT OF A BATTER! 


WELL, IT/LL BE ALL OVER FF 
TOMORROW WHEN WE PLAY 
OUR LAST GAME! 


I/M GOING TO BE WATCHING THAT 

GAME TOMORROW AND IF YOU/RE 

AS GOOD AS THEN SAY, YOULL: 

BOTH GET TEN-THOUSAND-DOLLAR- 

A-YEAR CONTRACTS TO PLAY ON 
OUR TEAM: 


FRED, WE'VE YOU_KNOW OUR WIVES! 
GOT TO TELL THAT WOULD JUST MAKE 
THEM THEY THEM MORE DETERMINED 
CAN'T DO IT! TO DO IT: 


I/M_FROM THE "PTERODACTYL POWDER- 

PUFFS"— YOU KNOW, THE PROFESSIONAL 

GIRL BASEBALL TEAM! I/VE HEARD A 
LOT ABOUT YOU GALS! 


TEN THOUSAND f 
DOLLARS BUYS A 
LOT OF DRESSES! 


I/VE GOT ANOTHER IDEA! IT MEANS 
RUINING OUR POOR LODGE/S CHANCES 
| OF WINNING TOMORROW, BUT OUR 
WIVES AND HOMES ARE MUCH MORE 
IMPORTANT: 


I FEEL SILLY] | THAT’S THE - 
POINT! 1) BUT HOW WILL |) FROM THE FIELD THEY 
} WON/T BE ABLE TO 
TELL THEY ARE 
DUMMIE! 


(ULP!) I DON'T 
4 BELIEVE MY 
eves: 


Je] Hey, Wilma! WHAT/S | 
ly] COME OVER You? SMAAACK! 
TNKE IT EASY! | \ 
6 K “" 


OL 25 


Oe 


FOUL BALL: COME ON, BETTY! WE/VE GOT MORE 
ABOUT THE IMPORTANT BATTLES TO FIGHT! 

FOULEST I'VE 
EVER SEEN, 


MISSION ACCOMPLISHED! NO! 
LET’S GET OUT OF HERE! 


WE/RE SORRY! 
BUT IT WAS THE 
ONLY WAY WE 
COULD THINK OF 
TO KEEP YOU GiRLS' 
AT HOME WHERE 
YOU BELONG! 


H I GUESS THINGS DID 
TURN OUT FOR THE 
BEST! I/D RATHER 

PUT OUT YOUR SLIP- 
PERS THAN PUT OUT 

BATTERS! 


THE DINOSAUR 
LODGE LOST A 
CHANCE TO 
WIN THE 
mB CHAMPIONSHIP! 


By 
Nike 


WELL, I DOUBT 
IF WE/LL BE 


| FOR QUITE 
A WHILE} 


I_HOPE WILMA/S PITCHING 
STAYS BAD WHILE SHES 
MAD, DAD! 


THAT/S RIGHT ! WE LOVE AND’NEED 

‘YOU "TOO MUCH HERE To LET You 

GO RUNNING AROUND THE COUNTRY 
PLAYING BASEBALL! 


WELL, SINCE YOU PUT! 


LOOK AT THE BRIGHT SIDE OF LIFE 
GIRLS! YOU DIDN/T LIKE BARNEY AND ME 
RUNNING TO THE DINOSAUR LODGE 

ALMOST EVERY NIGHT,,, 


FRED, BARNEY! COME ON 
OUT, PALS! WE/VE GOT. . 
J SOMETHING FOR YOU! 


+ 
ey 
(q 
" D 
alk 
cf 


§ 


I'M TIRED OF YOU TAKING ALL THE CREDIT FOR 

PEBBLES, WILMA! AFTER ALL, I'M HER FATHER! 

I'M GOING TO PUSH HER AROUND THE PARK A 
FEW TIMES AND GET THE COMPLIMENTS! 


TLL TAKE HI! I SAW YOU COMING 
THIS CHANCE TO . OVER! I'VE BEEN MEANING 
SAY HELLO TO THE NEW b TO SAY HELLO, BUT WE'VE 
FOLKS WHO MOVED BEEN BUSY MOVING IN! 
IN ACROSS THE 
STREET! 


I KNOW WHAT YOu Uy : % MY HUSBAND IS PUSHING HIM IN THE } 
MEAN ABOUT BUSY! FF i PARK RIGHT NOW! COME ON IN,AND 
I'VE GOT ANEW BABY: GET ACQUAINTED! 


MeEANwiLe,.. PRP HUMPH! I've BEEN IN 


i) THE PARK TEN MINUTES, [fF 
|, AND NOT ONE’ PERSON’ [i 


HAS COMMENTED ON 
HOW PRETTY 
PEBBLES IS! 


T WANTED 
TO CATCH 
YOU BEFORE 
YOU GOT AWAY! 


WHY, FRED? I 
DON'T OWE YOU 


TEE, HEE! NEW FATHERS 

ARE ALL ALIKE! YOU 

HAD TO SHOW OFF OUR 
FIRST BABY, TOO! 


HEY! THERE'S SAMMY 

SHALE AND HIS WIFE! 
THEY'D LIKE A LOOK 
AT THE NEW BABY! 


HEY, SAMMY! WAIT A MINUTE! | 


wW 


NO,NO! I JUST WANTED YOU TO SEE MY 
NEW BABY! NOW JUST STAY RIGHT THERE! 
DON'T MOVE! 


IONEY! DADDY 
SHOW YOU OFF! 


WELL, SON, L 
GUESS IT’S TIME 
TO START HOME: 
I HAVE TO STOP 

AT THE STORE! 


BEAUTIFUL, YES, YOU DO HAVE A 
EH? BEAUTIFUL BOY,FRED! 
or 


— go 
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ER...IN THAT CASE WHAT DO NOU MEAN? SHE'S... 
SHE'S NOT TOO ° EEEKINTIS ABOY! 
PRETTY! 


(ew 
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YOU ARE NEW AT THIS FATHER 
STUFF! YOU CAN'T TELL A BOY 
FROM AGIRL! 


PEBBLES! ARE Hy 
YOU IN THERE? i YIPE! TRIPLETS! AND NONE 
t OF THEM |S PEBBLES! 


HE MUST BE THE POLICE! WHY DIDN'T I THINK OF 
A fel THAT? I'LL RUN HOME AND CALL THEM! 
n 


HELLO, POLICE? RUSH RIGHT OVER TO 
SIXTEEN STONE ROAD! YES, MY BABY 
HAS BEEN SWIPED! 


- - lee) OH, THERE'S (ULP!) YOU MAY 
HI REMEMBER WILMA SAID SHE WAS MY HUSBAND | NOT WANT ME 
| GOING ACROSS THE STREET! CULP! FOR A HUSBAND 
i| SHE'S NOT GOING TO BE HAPPY WHE! : MUCH LONGER! 

I TELL HER THE NEWS! 


OF PEBBLES, DEAR? 


> 


v 


AHEM! ER... HOW'D YOU WHAT 4S THIS? THAT'S 
LIKE THIS BABY INSTEAD: MY LITTLE Boy! 


JANE, I JUST LOST JUNIOR 
AND FOUND THIS! I CALLED 
THE POLICE ON THE WAY HOME! 


WHEN DID IT 
HAPPEN? 
HOW COME... 


I THINK YOU BETTER SAVE YOUR 
EXPLANATIONS FOR THEM! 
—s 


HEY, JOE, I GOT A THAT'S FUNNY: ye 
BABY-NAPING CALL! I GOT ONE RIGHT bar 
3 ACROSS THE 
STREET! 


ER... WE DON'T NEED AFTER MUCH EXPLAINING. 


YOU, FELLOWS! LET WAITING, AND wE2] 
ME TRY TO EXPLAIN! IT BETTER NOU JUST | YOU HAVE TO ADMIT THOSE 
BE GOOD: CAN'T BUGGIES LOOK ALIKE! AND 
TRUST IF WE'RE NEIGHBORS, WE 
FATHERS! MIGHT GET CONFUSED 
AGAIN! UNLESS... 


